Old Book Smell by Colón, Ashley
The Messenger
Volume 2013
Issue 1 The Messenger, 2013 Article 35
2013
Old Book Smell
Ashley Colón
Follow this and additional works at: http://scholarship.richmond.edu/messenger
Part of the Poetry Commons
This Poetry is brought to you for free and open access by UR Scholarship Repository. It has been accepted for inclusion in The Messenger by an
authorized administrator of UR Scholarship Repository. For more information, please contact scholarshiprepository@richmond.edu.
Recommended Citation
Colón, Ashley (2013) "Old Book Smell," The Messenger: Vol. 2013: Iss. 1, Article 35.
Available at: http://scholarship.richmond.edu/messenger/vol2013/iss1/35
Old Book Smell 11 Ashley Colon 
I am an old haunt, 
standing in the crow's nest of forgotten ships, 
smiling at the nicks left in the wood 
from this time or that. 
I touch my fingers to old fox dens, 
relishing in the warmth of a place once inhabited. 
I tie the twigs in my hair. 
Carry the color of moss and algae on my finger 
nails. 
I need the memory of the places I once belonged 
to carry me over to the next rest stop 
as I dart, panicked, through the in-between . 
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